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thousand, some—not many—had deserted, some were sick,
some had inadequate arms, but most were garnering food.
Makonnen had an average of one hundred rounds per man,
Abebe much less since he had spent a lot of ammunition in
skirmishes. Strange fire-power for a grand offensive. At
dawn on April 16 the seven thousand descended on Danan,
and the action lasted until late afternoon.
Both the chiefs went into battle with their machine-gun
rifles, as brave Ethiopian commanders always do. They
led the front skirmishing line and performed the usual
circling movement round the camp, then rushed in, massed.
Part of the defences were taken, as well as seven small tanks,
a few lorries, and some machine-guns—as usual, at the point
of the sweeping Ethiopian blade. They renewed the furious
assault until one o'clock, when the ammunition of many
had given out and Italian reinforcements appeared. But
they had no reserves to call upon—of the Ethiopian armies
only the Emperor's was so modern—and after three hours'
resistance in the hot bush they broke and ran. Abebe
and Makonne reached Daggahmodo with their suites next
day and the katama was entered by the Italians on
the 18th. Profiting from this failure of an Ethiopian
offensive, which always had to fail, the General Graziani
counter-attacked with troops amounting in the view of the
enemy to a division (actually four).
In the Ogaden east of the Tug Fafan the average number
of rounds per man had sunk to sixty : there had been no
fighting, but food had been short for two months, even the
daily dourah which would constipate an English chicken
but which is relished by the Amhara soldier. He therefore
exchanged cartridges against food with the local traders
or Somalis. Malion, who cared better for his men had,
despite his distance from the supply base as he sat in Borkut,
preserved an average of about one hundred and twenty,
with a certain reserve. His force was now a trifle over
two thousand five hundred, with a small lookout post at
short distance manned by Tarik Bey's specials. The 2nd
Belgian battalion still lay behind, defended by barbed wire
at Sasabaneh.
Borkut is in undulating bush country, slightly relieved tTy-
small trees not as wide open and sandy as Anale, but with
nothing like the shelter of Sasabaneh, which was the only

